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fill my little heart with dreams, how I would help them, if I should
all at once grow rich; how I would overflow them with silver
and gold, and feast myself on their amazement; and then spirits
came hovering up, and showed me buried treasures, or gave me
little pebbles which changed into precious stones; in short, the
strangest fancies occupied me, and when I had to rise and help
with anything, my inexpertness was still greater, as my head
was giddy with these motley visions.

'' My father in particular was always very cross to me; he
scolded me for being such a burden tq the house; indeed he
often used me rather cruelly, and it was very seldom that I got a
friendly word from him. In this way I had struggled on to near
the end of my eighth year; and now it was seriously fixed that
I should begin to do or learn something. My father still main-
tained that it was nothing but caprice in me, or a lazy wish to-
pass my days in idleness: accordingly he set upon me with furious
threats; and as these made no improvement, he one day gave me
a most cruel chastisement, and added that the same should be re-
peated clay after day, since I was nothing but a useless sluggard.

" That whole night I wept abundantly; I felt myself so
utterly forsaken, I had such a sympathy with myself that I even
longed to die, I dreaded the break of clay; I knew not on earth,
what I was to do or try. I wished from my very heart to be
clever, and could not understand how I should be worse than the
other children of the place. I was on the borders of despair.

" At the dawn of day I arose, and scarcely knowing what I
did, unfastened the door of our little hut. I stept upon the open
field; next minute I was in a wood, where the light of the morn-
ing had yet hardly penetrated. I ran along, not looking round;
for I felt no fatigue, and I still thought; my father would catch me,
and in his anger at my flight would beat me worse than ever.

" I had reached the other side of the forest, and the sun was
risen a considerable way; I saw something dim lying before me,
and a thick fog resting over it. Ere long my path began to mount.,
.at one time I was climbing hills, at another winding among rocks;
and I now guessed that I must be among the neighbouring Moun-
tains ; a thought that made me shudder in my loneliness. For,
living in the plain country, I had never seen a hill; and the very
word Mountains, when I heard talk of them, had been a sound
of terror to my young ear. I had not the heart to go back, my
fear itself drove me on; often I looked round affrighted when the.

VOL. III.                                                                                       M